FEBRUARY 23, 1925 L safe PRICE 15 CENTS 


Suitable for Pets 





How to tell if you want a new watch 


Maybe you want a new watch and don’t 
know that you do. Here is a way to tell. 

Does the sight of a beautiful new 
watch in a jeweler’s window attract you 
—stop you—fascinate you? 

Do you instinctively pause to look at it? 

Do you glance to see if the price is 
displayed before you move on? 

If so, you have a deep, unconscious 
want for a new watch, and either you 
or your family should do something 
about it right away. 

For remember this: No man ever did 
buy a beautiful and accurate watch, and 
then regretted it. No man—no woman 
—was ever heard to say: “What a fool I 
was to buy so accurate a watch as a 
Hamilton!” 

You really do want a new watch. 

So next time, go a step farther than 
window-shopping. Go inside. 

Your jeweler can show you the Ham- 
ilton Watch in many models—strap or 
pocket, for men or women, in cases of 
filled gold, solid gold and platinum—at 
prices that range from $48 to $685. 

Two booklets, “The Timekeeper” and 
“The Care of Your Watch,” will be 
mailed on request. Address Hamilton 
Watch Company, 899 Columbia Ave- 

nue, Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 


Top... - Man’s Strap Model, The **Square."” A 
shape in increasing vogue—especially among 
men who appreciate that rare combination of 
accuracy and smart appearance in their strap 
watches. In filled gold or lik engraved, $57 
and $87. Also at $55 and $85 in plain cases. 


Center .. .. Man’s Strap Model, The *Oval.”” 

Quite smart, quite new, quite sturdy is the new 

Hamilton **Oval” strap model in either filled or 

14k green or white gold, Fitted with the excep- 

tionally accurate Hamilton strap watch move- 

ment, Plain at $55 and $85; engraved at $57 
and $87. 


Below ....The Brunswick Model. Designed 

with an eye to tomorrow— but not at all ornate, 

14k green or white gold engraved, with dial 

shown, $112 to $172. Other Hamilton Models at 
$48 upwards. 
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n Februar we pay tribute to two great Americans — W ashin ton and 
Lincoln. at he did was an expression of what they were. Fearless, 
high principled, unselfish, they fought for the right because right insures 


permanence and happiness. 


Sound American business is built on character too. There are many manu- 
facturers whose product is an expression of what they are; who ut quality 
above everything else; whose success and permanency rest with We greatest 
umpire in the world—you, the public. 

Lee of Conshohocken began making rubber goods forty-four years ago. 
When tires came we made tires. But always, then and now, each single unit 
must measure up to ourown ideals of quality. We are our Own severest critic; 


what passes our test will surely survive yours. 


Weare not enormous producers; we shall grow in volume as your appreci- 
ation and demand grow for goods made our way. We rest our right to 
larger success on the satisfaction you are sure to get in our product. 


Lee Tire & Rubber Company, Conshohocken, Pa. 


LEE Shoulderbilt 
Compared to other makes of heavy duty balloons, 
ou will find the Shoulderbilt bigger, taller and 
oftentimes heavier. They are over over-size. The 
greater service to you must be obvious. 


COST NO MORE TO BUY ~ MUCH LESS TO RUN 






































NOW—A LITTLE BROTHER 


Portable, easily toted anywhere and quickly set to 
work, is this simplified and lesser Mimeograph, 
which retails for only fifty dollars—a little more at 
distant points. It has the supreme merit of doing 
regular mimeographing with exact nicety. And cleanly 

always! A closed cylinder, with sealed ink chamber, 
makes inking semi-automatic and a tidy job. Particu- 
larly adapted for work in small offices, restaurants, clubs, 


churches, etc. Like its speedier and more efficient brother, 





its easy daily grist is thousands of well printed, full-sheet form 


letters, bulletins, charts, or kindred material. Get particu- 


lars from local distributors or A. B. Dick Company, Chicago. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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“Pardon our ignorance, brother—but this ain’t one o’ tha new Fords, is it?” 


Two Physical Culture Fans Get Together 


a 7 ELL, hello, old man. 

\ How’s your stamina?” 

“Oh, it’s building won- 
derfully, thank you. And yours?” 

“It's fine. And see my bodily 
vigor. I’ve conquered baldness and 
fallen arches since I last saw you. 
I’m just bursting with dynamic 
energy. 

“Well, well, that’s news. And I 
that you're bubbling over 
with vitality, too.” 

“Yes, I am. And did you notice 
my magnetic personality?” 

“I certainly did. You're free from 
mental worry, I suppose?” 

“Absolutely. And you, old man, 
how did you come out with that ex- 
cess fat of yours?” 

“I removed every surplus ounce of 
it. And my skin has a new lustre, 
too.” 


Can see 


“Ah, eating your way to health, 
are you?” 


“Oh, yes, I now live on nothing 


but uncooked vegetables, cold water, 


and nuts.” 
“That's right. I live entirely on 
raw oats and sour milk, myself.” 


Tue Price SHe Paw. 


“You do well to. It tones up the 
And by the 
vour muscular activity these days?” 

“Very robust. It 
a sturdy development.” 

“So has mine. I 
bars with my teeth.” 


system. way, how is 


has undergone 


can bend iron 
“Yes, I’ve taken up light exercise, 
] got 
I got to hurry back to 
my soda counter.” 


too. Well, so long, old man. 


to get going. 
WW. W. Scott. 
Encouraging 
STENOGRAPHER: 
really think 
for advancement in 


IRST 


you 


Do 
any 
this 


there’s 
chance 


joint? 


Seconp Drrro: Yes, the boss's 
wife is leaving him at the end of this 


month. 


YEOPLE who live in glass houses 


shouldn't throw parties. 








“Come on, Gert, shake a leg. You look like something 


unfinished by Rodin!” 


The Friend Who Won’t Lend Me His Ears 


HAVE a grievance. It’s like 

this. A friend and I are walking 
—for exercise. I listen patiently 
while he tells me about the big 
night that started in a cabaret, and 
how he woke up in a strange room, 
and telephoned to the office to find 
out where he was and he was in a 
different town; about the doctor’s re- 
port when he was examined for his 
last insurance; about the time he 
nearly put a deal over that would 
have made him comparatively rich— 
a hundred thousand or so; about the 
things he would do if he were rich; 
about the only serious love affair he 
ever had; about the things he likes to 
eat; about the time he was intro- 
duced to Sarah Bernhardt by a 
French consul when Sarah was 
barnstorming in Texas; about the 
people in the office who get on his 
nerves, and about the idiotic question 
the boss asked him and he nearly 
laughed in the boss’s face. 

But when he pauses to get his 
breath and I start to tell him about 
the time I nearly sold a story to the 
Saturday Evening Post; about how 
long it took me to quit smoking cig- 
arettes when the doctor said my heart 


was affected; about the time I was 
having a few drinks from the hip in 
a quiet place with a peach of a 
blonde and a strange fellow came up 
to the table, looking as mean as Jack 
Dempsey in action, and I said, 
“Who's this?” and she said, “This 


is my husband”; and about the con- 
viction I had about twenty years ago 
that I was going to die a drunkard’s 
death; and about the wonderfy] 
digestion I have—can eat almost 
anything an ostrich can; and about 
a big Eastern concern that offered 
me twice the salary I’m getting now 
—lI’ve hardly said a dozen words be- 
fore my friend exclaims, “There goes 
a pretty girl!” or, “Now, that’s 
what I call an au-to-mo-bile !” 
Paul Cook. 


Saying Something 
Worth While 


HE: It’s awfully hard to keep up 

a conversation just about noth- 
ing, don’t you really think it is? 
It’s a lot better to say 


He: Sure. 
nothing. 

Sue: I s’pose it is, isn’t it? Only 
don’t you think if a girl doesn’t talk 
all the time, sort of, men think she’s 
terribly dumb? 

He: Oh, I don’t know. 

SHE (with animation): I think 
they do—I really do! 

He: Well, maybe. 

Sue: But I honestly think it’s 
perfectly ridic’lous to sort of talk 
just to make conversation because I 
mean I think you ought to talk about 
something worth while, sort of. 

He: Yeah, I think you're right. 

Sue: Anyways, I really think it’s 
awfully hard to keep up a conversa- 
tion just about nothing, don’t you? 











THe One-ArM Driver Eats In A Ong-Arm LUNCHROOM 














The Perfect Emancipated 
Bridegroom 


E is going into marriage with 

his eyes open, aware that it can 
become a deadly thing if husband 
and wife do not use their heads. 

He knows that his bride is not a 
paragon and he knows that he isn’t 
one either; they love each other in 
spite of the faults each knows the 
other possesses. 

He has an understanding with his 
bride whereby each will grant the 
other freedom in the event that either 
should fall in love with somebody 
else. 

He does not believe that marriage 
should prevent husband and wife 
from continuing friendships of long 
standing; he intends to run around 
with all his old pals and he wants 
his bride to run around with hers. 

He maintains, and intends to 
prove, that physical fidelity is not 
nearly so serious a matter as some 
people believe. 

He understands that children are 
often brought into the world because 
of the father’s egotism and senti- 
mentality; he does not intend to con- 
vert his bride into a child-bearing 
machine. 

He has determined never to let 
himself get paunchy and he says his 
bride is going to save one of her 
present gowns and put it on from 
time to time to ascertain whether her 
weight is verging beyond the dead- 
line — one hundred and_ twelve 
pounds. 

He sees no reason why a woman 
should not continue her career or 
go into one after marriage. 


“My ideas about music are somewhat 
vague.” 
“T have a radio too!” 


“Why, Jimmy, what became of Harold: 
He had the nose-bleed terrible.” 


“Well, he went home. 


He realizes that too much in- 
timacy has wrecked many a union: 
he and his bride will occupy separate 
rooms in their home, and take fre- 
quent vacations apart from each 
other. 

He and his bride have made up 
their minds not to become a typical 
married couple but to make their life 
together a prolongation of their 
courtship, quiet, sane, understanding. 

His bride has carefully preserved 

his letters—seven hun- 
dred and sixty-four of 
them. Tup. 


Fame 
[NCLE JEB: This 
paper says Smith 
is sure to be our next 
President. 
Aunt Hartie: Land 
sakes! You don’t mean 
John Smith? 


ITY the wife of the 

absent-minded _pro- 
fessor. She asked him 
to order a ton of coal. 
He had two thousand 
pounds of ice put in the 
cellar. 


”” 


Experimentation 
—CIENTIST: Why are you tak- 
ing those appliances out of the 
laboratory ? 
Assistant: Oh, I’m just going fo 
do a little ohm work. 


» 


Vintace or 1928 


MotHer WASHINGTON: George, who cut 
down that cherry tree? 
Georce: Mother, [ cannot tell a lie. WE, 
my little hatchet and I, did it. 
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The Materna Guild of 
Camphor, Ill., Discovers 
the Soul of a Little Child 


(Mrs. J. Noah Waggoner [whose 
three darlings are known about town 
as The Young Hellions) reads a 
paper explaining the principle of the 
thing.) 

“TAIDEZZ auv thee Mutterna 

4 Guild, anduh furrendz anduh 
muthuzz frawm neigh-bring sssit- 
tehz, wee are mett thisss ahftuh- 
newn tew cunnsssidduh some auv 
thee probblummz auv thee no-o0-0-0- 
o-o-blist pro-fesshun ummung awl 
auv thee warldz multeh-tewdy-nuss 
ack-tivvy-tizz...I reefah tew thee 
say-krid pro-fesshun auv muthuh- 
hood! I amm going tew touch light- 
leh uppawn my own ecksspee-rienssiz 
weeuth that miss-tee-e-e-eeriusss 
fillew-idd: thee tennduh, budding 
soul auv a littul cheeilde. Sissstuzz 
inn muthuh-hoood az yoo are, you 
can reddilleh unndersstand mee 
huwwen I say that nuthing—nuthing 
inn awl lllife iz sso ssenssy-tivv, sso 
peeyoor anduh sso soo-weeetleh unn- 
sspo-illd! Thee bulloom awn thee 
pettul awv thee shurrinking vio-litt 
iz not sso delly-cate az thatt uppawn 
thee spear-it awv thee growing, 
unnffolding cheeilde naychuh! Thee 
bulloo awv thee bulloo, bulloo hev- 
vunz iz not sso unssullid az thee 
huwwite, unnbee-smirchtt page awv 
thee growing cheeildz  inn-telly- 








Touser 





“I wish I hadn't tried to be quite so nonchalant in lighting that Murad!” 


gentss....” (Sympathetic nods, sig- 
nifying: “How true that is!”’).... 
“Huwwye, then, ia itt nessseh-ssurry, 
az sssum ssseeem tew asssyooommm, 
tew use fawce anduh caw-reckshun, 
inn thee upp-bringing awv owuh 
luvvleh chi-i-i-illdrunn? Itt iz not 
nesseh-ssurry, oh beeleeve mee, 
Laidezz awv thee Mutterna Guild, 
itt iz not nesseh-ssurry!...Inn awl 
my deee-lingz weeuth my own littul 
darrlingz, cuvverring a peee-riudd 


He: Don’t you think it’s getting colder? 
Sue (resignedly): Oh, all right, go ahead and put your arm around me. 


awv yeeeuzz, I have nevvuh eeevunn 
yoozd thee harsh word, ‘Don’t!’.. .I 
turrembul faw thee fee-yoochuh awv 
thee race, huwwen I think awv thee 
tennduh littul naychuzz, woo-00-00- 
oondid anduh billeeeeding speary- 
chulleh frawm  unn-simpy-thettic 
wordz awv cawreckshun! Sssisstuzz 
inn Muthuh-hoood, I feeel uppawn 
my own boddeh thee immpact awv 
angry bulloze shedd uppawn dee- 
fenseless littul boddiz by thouzundz 
awv broootull pay-runts threw-out 
theze Yooonitidd Sssstates!"" (Sub- 
dued but fiercely maternal sniffles.) 
“Iff a cheeilde duzz wrong, shall 
wee bee-eet him? No! Shall wee 
make hiz turrussting littul eyes wett 
weeuth teeeuzz, by callusssleh find- 
ing fault? Uggen, no! Shall wee 
disstroy hiz faith inn owuh alll-inn- 
vellupping luvv anduh tolly-runts by 
yoozing wordz that shall sscar hiz 
beee-yooty-full cheeilde soul? NO, 
I say!!" (The entire front row 
bring out handkerchiefs.) “Muth- 
uzz! Heeeeed what I ssay tew yoo! 
Iff a cheeilde iz inn thee wrong, lett 
him find itt out faw himself! Leeeeve 
it awl tew hiz sense awv fairnesss, 
tew thee innnheeeerunt no-billy-teh 
awv thee unn-spo-illd cheeilde nay- 
chuh!” (Strong murmur of ap- 
proval, somewhat marred by foot- 
shuffling from Mrs. Arthur Hunter, 
whose back porch was set afire by 
the three tender young Waggoners. ) 


Heman Fay, Jr. 














> Georce Hap BEEN PSYCHOANALYZED 


“But why did you do this thing?” 
“Just to shake off an inhibition, Father.” 


I Can Hardly Wait 


CAN hardly wait for summer to 

set in. It’s bound to be the most 
exciting season in years. How the 
old political pot will boil! Think 
of the Democrats in convention at 
Houston: the shouts of the warring 
factions, the cries for and against 
Smith, Wets locking horns with 
Drys, Catholics at grips with Prot- 
estants, the spirit of the metropolis 
clashing against the spirit of the 
village, the Immigrant in the ring 


at last with the Old Settler—and all 
this coming in, in torrential waves 
over the radio. Think of it! And 
think of the Republicans there at 
Kansas City, with frenzied delegates 
parading and singing for Hoover, 
with frenzied others parading and 
singing for Dawes, for Lowden, for 
Curtis, for Longworth; think of the 
booming keynote speakers; think of 
a last dramatic plea for Coolidge 
and the suspense it will evoke, and 
think of all this coming in, in 





























“Kiss me, my darling.” 
“None of yer lip, young fellow.” 


torrential waves over the radio, 
in every home, in every res- 
taurant, in every theatre, in 
every club, in every ice-cream 
parlor and bootblacking shop 
throughout the land. 

Oh, I can hardly wait for 
summer to set in. At last I’m 
going to have an iron-clad 
reason for taking my long- 
deferred vacation in the Cana- 
dian North Woods. 

Tup. 
(THE man higher up doesn’t 
mean much in a _ movie 
theatre. 
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Poem 
ACK SPINK was fond of drink, 
His wife preferred to eat; 
For eats is eats and wets is wets 
And never the twain shall meet. 
Newman Levy. 


First Mexican: Carlos has announced 
that he will be a candidate in the next 
election. 

Seconp Ditto: What’s he running for? 
First Mexican: The border. 








Two Nice Boys Discuss 
Another 


“Wy na: do you think of Bert 
Bleep?” 

“Oh, he seems to be a darn nice 
fella.” 

“Yeah, I guess he’s all right.” 

“Seems to be a pretty bright guy.” 

“Yeah, I guess he makes plenty o’ 
jack, all right.” 

“Seems to get away with girls 
pretty well.” 

“Yeah, I guess he does.” 

“Talks enough about it.” 

“Doesn't he, though!” 

“Yeah—you’d think he was hot 
stuff.” 

“Well, I wonder how he really 
gets away with ’em.” 

“Well, the girls ‘round here go 
nuts about any new man in town.” 

“Yeah, that’s a fact, all right.” 

“He’s rushing ‘em all, I guess.” 

“Yeah, he’s giving ’em all a lot of 
time.” 

“I heard he’d told some one he 
couldn't decide which one to marry.” 

“Gosh, he hates himself, don’t he?” 











THe Tower or Basse 


FRIEND: I see you’ve got some workmen at your house. 
Our cook has got the movie craze and she insists on having 


Mr. Susurss: Oh, no. 


Building an addition? 


her name on the front in electric lights. 


“Yeah, wouldn’t it give you a 
pain in the neck?” 

“You said it! I like him all right, 
but it beats me how girls fall for 
that kind of a guy!” 

“Well, anybody can get popular 
with girls by giving ‘em all a lot of 
time, especially if you’re a new man 
in town. They all fall for a new 
guy.” 

“Sure. The only reason he gets 
away with so much is because he’s a 
novelty ‘round here.” 

“Yeah. I guess 
it, all right.” 

“Well, he makes me sick. 
I can’t stand the guy.” 

“You said it. Neither can 
| aug Lloyd Mayer. 


that’s 


Weatherbound! 
- ELLO, Bill! Just came 





from California. Oh, 
the weather was quite un- 
usual. But that was un- 
usual, It’s generally fine 
weather. That’s the usual 
thing. That’s what makes 
it unusual. The fact that 
it’s usual. But this unusual 
weather isn’t usual. It’s un- 
usual. Very unusual. This 
unusual weather isn’t usual 
like the unusual weather 
that is usual. That’s why 
it’s so unusual. But this un- 
usual weather won't last 
long; then we'll enjoy our 
usual weather, which will be 
unusual weather, but not un- 
usual.” 

Frank Romano. 





How to Get in the Penitentiary 
IVE a chorus girl a bath. 
Have contempt for the U. S. 
Senate. 
Be elected Governor of Indiana. 


ORADO TAFT, the sculptor, is 
discussing plans for a “dream 
museum” in Chicago. It will be a 
fine place to store the presidential 
ambitions of Mayor Thompson. 


“4You say he has savoir faire?” 


“Yes, but he never knows what to do with it.” 


— 





“Please don’t fidget. Can’t you hold a pose?” 








“Well, I don’t mind sitting here if you pay me for it, but I can’t have you staring at me like that.” 


This 


January 
31st 


had lost my voice during the 


uel, I did find that 


night, so that I could speak 
nought above a whisper, and even 
that with the greatest difficulty, 
nor could I fail to perceive, albeit 
he was compassionate enough and 
quick about summoning the 
chirurgeon, that Sam derived a 
sort of humorous satisfaction from 
my malady, and even the servants 
seemed suddenly a trifle smug, so 
that I was reminded of La Roche- 
foucauld’s statement that there is 
always something in the misfor- 
tune of our best friends whieh is 
not entirely displeasing to us, an 
axiom which I have heretofore 
been utterly unable to compre- 
hend. But I did make a good 
breakfast, nevertheless, being al- 
ways willing to interpret liberally 
the proverbial injunction to feed 


morning when I 
essayed to address Sam- 


Mes Past Diaey 
a cold, and then came Dr. Cuff, with 


orders for a steaming croup kettle 
I and various medicaments, and I did 











A Heavy Date Patm 





settle down to enjoy my illness, if I 
could, with faint hopes that some 
of my cronies might hear of it and 


cheer me with a posy or two. 
Which does remind me that when 
we were discussing outstanding 
signs of prosperity the other day, 
Effie Goings cited fresh flowers in 
the house, but Lord! how is one 
to tell that they have not been 
bought with the last half-loaf of 
one who believes in hyacinths as 
soul fodder? At least that is the 
way I do feel myself when I write 
the cheque for our florist, the cur- 
rent installment of whose bill is 
no further off than the morrow. 
One of my conceptions of luxury 
is buying an extra seat at the 
theatre to hold wraps and keep 
strangers at a distance, and an- 
other is to speak over the long- 
distance telephone with one’s mind 
on the topic of conversation rather 
than (Please turn to page 28) 
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The Last Word 


if M growing rather weary now, 
As years go by, of people who 
Would slay the guy who'd say to 
them, 
“Don’t do a thing I wouldn’t do.” 


I'm getting rather tired of 
The lengthy skits in 
prose 
Of humorists who write about 
The folks they'd hammer on the 


verse or 


nose. 
It’s not that I love every one; 
There are some people who an- 
noy— 


The girl who giggles, “Ain’t he 
cute?” 

The youth who clamors, 
the boy?” 


““How’s 


It’s not that I object at all 
To quiet boobicide ; don’t doubt it. 
It isn’t that; it’s just, I wish 
They wouldn’t write so 
about it. 


much 


In short, my patience now is gone. 
Yes, if I ever find the bore 
Who writes the next such skit I see 
I'll strew the landscape with his 
gore. 
I'll plead “Defense,” and when I’m 
asked, 
“Just how did the deceased afflict 
you?” 
I'll tell, and then the Judge will cry, 
“You're free; no jury will convict 
you.” 
Finlay M. McDermid. 


[} a man makes a better mouse-trap 
than his neighbor, his neighbor 
will borrow it. 
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Kinc ArtHurR: How much’ll you take for this suit of armor, Lance? 
LANCELOT: Two cents an ounce, King; it’s first-class mail. 


Journalistic Portraits 
Hersert Hoover 


E is such a capable engineer that 

he probably could park his car 

with his wife’s people in the back 
seat without marring a fender. 

He understands finance; not so 

well as Andrew Mellon, of course, 
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KitcHEN SINK IN 1975 


but it is said he once explained a 
household budget system issued by a 
savings bank. 

He knows how to be a Californian 
without rubbing it in. 

He has traveled widely, probably 
as much as any man outside of 
Knute Rockne, the Notre Dame 
coach, 

He has been in the public eye for 
fourteen years and nobody has ever 
thought of calling him “Herb.” 


McCready Huston. 


Reduced 
USSOLINI has accepted a por- 
trait of himself measuring 
twenty-six square yards. A minia- 


ture, obviously, done by the same 
chap who spends his spare time en- 
graving the Lord’s Prayer on the 
head of a pin. 
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“Run along, dearie—here comes my boy friend and I’ve forgotten his name.” 


OLICE HEAD: 
penetrable 
shoulders 
Policeman: The 
there 


Any solid, im- 
object affixed to 
and carried around by a 
fellow that isn’t 
when you get held up but 
never misses you on 

Police Tag Day: The day you 
parked in front of a fire plug and got 





Glossary of Police Terms 


Arrested: What happened to the 


process of development in the inte- 
rior of the skull of any 

Police Official: The man behind 
the feet on the desk at 

Police Headquarters: The place 
where you go to be laughed at when 
your watch is lifted by a 





Mr. P. Destrian has made a lot of them miss since he witnessed 
a bullfight. 





Footpad: Rubber heel worn by a 

Detective: Any man who can find 
his cigarettes, his slippers and his 
collar buttons after his wife puts 
them away, also one who spends his 
time looking for 

The Man Higher Up: A flagpole 
sitter, when they spread the 

Police Dragnet: The “net” taken 
in by police officials for the “drag” 
received by the other crooks, for 
whom they are always 

Scouring the City: A procedure 
that never seems to clean it up, 
although it often results in a 

Big Cleanup of Criminals: Getting 
the filthy lucre out of their joints. 

Asia Kagowan. 


Very Queer 
‘Tals thing has puzzled us through- 
out our prime, 
And has been doing so since we 
could toddle: 


How can a car ten years ahead of its 


time 
Come out next season with a 
brand-new model? 
J. G. 
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The Hero’s Helpmeet 


Mrs. Charles Lindbergh (if any!) 
gives directions to her little family 
" on an evening of the year 1945. 
“(\H, dear me! There’s the six 
o'clock whistle and your father 
will be home from the factory in 
exactly ten minutes! He’s never 
late—he always lands on schedule 
time. Now, children, get busy! 
Perk up! Do your best! Remember, 
we never want Papa to feel that his 
Public loves him more than his 
Private—Here, Lone Eaglet, get 
your motorcycle and go meet him so 
as to keep the admiring neighbors at 
bay! No! Nonstop cannot go with 
you; he has to meet your father at 
the front gate and present him with 
the key to the house.—Nonstop, take 
that chewing gum out of your mouth 
and get out the silver tray ready for 
your key, and don’t forget to make 
a bow and say, ‘Welcome to Our 
Home.’ Louisiana, have you your 
basket of flowers ready to strew on 
the walk? And you, Goodwill, hurry 
on upstairs and start the ticker-tape 
shower from the front window. And 
Ambassador, get on the dinner gong 
and the door-bell while I start ‘The 
Star-Spangled Banner’ on the vic- 
trola. Little Periscope, you get the 
kitty and the dog ready for their 
bullfight, and Baby, you can do your 
bit, too—put this nice little flag in 
your hand and wave it nice at 
Daddy !—Now, everybody all set ?— 
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Newcomer: Senors, I have decided to join you in this uprising. 



































Joss FoR THE Goop SAMARITAN 
“Good morning, boys! Did you mail your wives’ letters?” 


And just to make things complete, GHE (at radio): What is that sput- 
I'll break through your ranks and ‘* 
try to kiss him!” 

Mary E. Perry. 


tering sound? 
He: Oh, I suppose that’s the an- 
nouncer's wife. 
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ME: McADOO 
seems to be 
using his best ener- 
gies to make Pro- 
R| hibition the 
issue in the 
next presiden- 
tial campaign. Speaking at Rich- 
mond, under the patronage of the 
Anti-Saloon League and the W. C. 
T. U., he gave out that the supreme 
need of the Drys is to put law en- 
forcement in the White House. An 
attempt, he said, was being made to 
convince the country that even with 
a Wet President the Constitution and 
laws will be enforced. He does not 
think so. With the White House, as 
he said, “in the hands of the liquor 
interests, the doom of the Eighteenth 
Amendment would be written on the 
face of the Constitution.” 

Seeing how Mr. McAdoo feels 
about it, how interesting it might 
have been to have him in the White 
House to show us what could be done 
from that position for Dry enforce- 
ment. He is, or used to be, a person 
of great energy. For all that, how- 
ever, he could only have carried the 
Dry Law enforcement as far as Con- 
gress gave him the money to do it 
and as far as the Constitution previ- 
ous to the Eighteenth Amendment 
permitted it. That has been done 
already, is now being done and will 
continue to be done, no doubt, until 
the Volstead Act is modified or the 
Eighteenth Amendment repealed. 

Possibly, if Mr. McAdoo had ac- 
tually got to the White House, his 
concern for Dry enforcement would 
have eased up, but as it is, he is do- 
ing a useful service by pressing the 
Dry issue on attention as he does. 
His slogan now is, “No Wet for 
President.” Governor Smith or 


Governor Ritchie would not do. No! 
No! Much too wet! It is probably 
true that the Democratic Drys 
would not take kindly to either of 
them, but is there any Dry that the 
Democratic Wets would take kindly 
to? How astonishing it seems now 
that less than four years ago Mr. 
McAdoo himself was the likeliest 
candidate for the Democratic nom- 
ination. It is quite likely that until 
he gets through with the Democratic 
party and loses what following he 
has left in it, the Democrats will not 
elect a President. It was so with 
Bryan. Nothing could be done until 
Bryan had finished. Now if Mr. 
McAdoo can maintain a status in 
which the Wets won’t vote for a Dry 
and the Drys won’t vote for a Wet, 
anybody like Hoover on the other 
side ought to win. 

Mr. McAdoo’s sentiment about the 
Constitution is a good deal like the 
sentiments of the old-time Jews 
about the Sabbath. It was necessary 
to impress upon them that the Sab- 
bath was made for man and not vice 
versa. 





HERE seem to have been big 


steals in Queens County. A 
powerful effort is being made to 
bring the facts about them to light, 
and a_ powerful counter-effort is 
made to keep them covered up. The 
most promising talent for prevention 
and delay is being employed, but the 
talent for discovery is competent 
also. 

This is a big matter which ought to 
be thoroughly cleaned up, and the 
cleaning should not be too long de- 


layed. If it can be held back by 
lawyer-made obstacles until after the 
presidential campaign sets in, it may 
complicate that campaign, for these 
steals have to do with Democratic 
administration in the overgrown City 
of New York. The Young Colonel, 
who has this subject very much at 
heart, is likely to make the most of 
them. 

Nevertheless, it is doubtful whether 
the Young Colonel, vocal as he is, 
should be assessed as a Republican 
asset. One may feel the same un- 
certainty about Big Bill Thompson, 
outstanding product of Prohibition, 


E have two big men to visit us 

—Count Keyserling and George 
Russell, both of them serious quan- 
tities on the scales; men of energy 
and great vitality and with something 
to say. 

Count Keyserling gives utterance 
in print and in lectures on the pres- 
ent case of this world. His views, 
impressions and predictions can be 
come at in his books. A traveler, a 
philosopher, and considerably Sir 
Oracle. 

Mr. Russell, poet, painter, mystic, 
philosopher, statesman and journal- 
ist, also has recorded himself in 
books, and his records are available, 
but besides that he has a notable gift 
of familiar discourse in company, 
backed by an untiring energy of 
mind, and a friendly and communi- 
cative spirit that makes him willing 
to tell in all companies what he 
knows and what he thinks. He can 
talk about Ireland, the young poets, 
the Gaelic, the present state of man- 
kind, and always he is a beneficent 
and informing speaker, abounding in 
good will and as practical as he is 
benevolent. Big as he is, with physi- 
cal power apparent in him, one won- 
ders nevertheless at the ceaseless 
energy of his mind. 

Another visitor, the President of 
the Irish Free State, who came pre- 
sumably to offset the more frequent 
appearances in this country of the 
leader of the Irish Republicans, has 
gone home, heartened, let us hope, 
by the friendliness of his reception 
here. 

E. 8. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Behold the Bridegroom—. Cort—A,concen- 
trated examination into the lovesick h@¥t of a 
young woman. Judith Anderson heads the cast. 

Civic Repertory. Fourteenth Si.—Eva Le Gal- 
lienne and associates in an assortment of plays, 
most of them worth doing. 

Coquette. Maxine Elliott's—Helen Hayes giv- 
ing a splendid performance in a tragic story of 
youthful love and Southern chivalry. 

Diversion. Forty- Ninth St.—Another tragedy 
of youthful heartaches, also ending in suicide. 
Helped by the performances of Richard Bird, 
Cathleen Nesbitt and Guy Standing. 

Dracula. Fulion—Something neat in were- 
wolving, with green lights and maniacs. 

Escape. Booth—An interesting speculation on 
an escaped convict's chances, with Leslie Howard 
excéllent as the convict. 

A Free Soul. Klaw—One of Willard Mack's 
many plays of which a little something good must 
always be said. Kay Johnson plays the gambler’s 
girl in this one. 

La Gringa. Lititle—Reviewed in this issue. 

Hoboken Blues. Playwrights‘'—To be _ re- 
viewed later. 

Interference. Lyceum—Dirty work with poi- 
son and general bad-feeling, according to the ap- 
proved formula . E. Matthews and a good 
cast make it good entertainment, however. 

Laboratory Theatre. East 54th St.—Another 
tiny theatre which sometimes comes through with 
a good play. 

The Ladder. Belmoni—All seats are free to 
this one. Figure it out for yourself. 

The Merchant of Venice. Broadhurst—George 
Arliss and Peggy Wood give this a chance to be 
seen again in a favorable light. 

These Modern Women. Eltinge—With Chrys- 
tal Herne. To be reviewed later. 

The Mystery Man. Bayes—Not unless you 
just have to see a mystery play and have seen 
all the rest. 
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Tue Surprisep Actor 


Our Betters. Henry Miller’s—Ina Claire in a 
revival of Maugham's play. To be reviewed 
later. 

Porgy. Republic—Negro life in a Southern 
city, played by Negroes, and one of the good 
things of the season. 

The Racket. Ambassador—The Chicago po- 
lice vs. local gunmen. The best of its class in 
melodrama. 

Salvation. Empire—Reviewed in this issue. 

The Shanghai Gesture. Century—Florence 
Reed back again in the popular tale of Chinese 
sin and shame. 

Sherlock Holmes. Cosmopolitan—aA revival of 
William Gillette’s old melodrama. To be re- 
viewed later. 

The Silent House. Morosco—With Helen 
Chandler and Allan Dinehart. A melodrama 
from London. To be reviewed later. 

Strange Interlude. John Golden—Unless you 
are a Theatre Guild subscriber you probably 
can't get into this five-hour play of O'Neill's 
anyway. It should be seen, however, as a tour 
de force. 

The Trial of Mary Dugan. National—A mur- 
der trial which keeps you in your seat and 
interested. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


And So to Bed. Bijou—An affaire that Mr- 
Pepys might have written about if he had kept 
his diary longer. 

Atlas and Eva. Mansfield—With Harry Delf. 

o be reviewed next week. 

Burlesque. Plymouth—Hal Skelly and Bar- 
bara Stanwyck as the burlesque team who make 
it difficult for love to find a way. A good show. 

Cock Robin. Forty-Eighth St-—Murder in 
amateur circles, with Beatrice Herford furnishing 
delightful comedy. 

The Command to Love. Longacre—The art of 
amorous dalliance as applied to diplomacy by 


Mary Nash and Basil Rathbone. 





RIses TO THE OCCASION 


Excess Baggage. Rits—Vaudeville folk in 
marital trouble, with a big scene at the finish. 

Hot Pan. Provincetown—To be reviewed later. 

The Ivory Door. Charles Hopkins—Pleasant 
fantasy by A. A. Milne, with Henry Hull as the 
King- Who-Goes-Through-the- Door. 

Marco Millions. Guild — Eugene O'Neill's 
comprehensive and elaborate satire on the Vene- 
tian Babbitt, with Alfred Lunt as Marco. 

Meek Mose. Princess—Another Negro play. 
To be reviewed next week. 

_ Paris Bound. Music Box—Madge Kennedy 
in a lightly sophisticated comedy dealing with 
polite infidelity. Good caviar. 

The Queen’s Husband. Playhouse—A good old- 
fashioned drama of social revolution, made into 
something else again by the presence of a new 
type of stage-king in Roland Young. 

The Royal Family. Selwyn—Delightful con- 
versations and excursions among the members 
of a patrician theatrical family. 

The Shannons. Martin Beck—Mr. and Mrs. 
Gleason furnishing practically everything in the 
line of entertainment except Little Theatre ex- 
perimentation. 

AmI. Comedy—Nothing much. 

The Taming of the Shrew. Garrick—Basil 
Sydney and Mary Ellis proving that, with suffi- 
cient kidding, even Shakespeare can be made 
funny in modern dress. 

Whispering Friends. Hudson—To be re- 
viewed later. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden—The best 
of the series for good, rowdy entertainment. Flor- 
ence Moore, Jack Pearl, Jack Osterman and Ted 

ewis. 

A Connecticut Yankee. Vanderbili—King 
Arthur and his Gang entertainingly attacked by 
modern kidding, with excellent music underneath. 

The Five O’Clock Girl. Forty-Fourth St— 
Some nice tunes, and Mary Eaton and Oscar 
Shaw. 

Funny Face. Alvin—The best dancing in 
town, what with the Astaires and all. Victor 
Moore and William Kent for comedy. 

Golden Dawn. Hammerstein's—Real operetta 
on a big scale. 

Good News. Forty-Sixih Si.—Leading the 
field for general zip. 

Harry Delmar’s Revels. Shubert—Frank Fay 
in a regulation revue which maintains a pretty 
good level. 

Harry Lauder. Knickerbocker—Last week. 

Lovely Lady. Sam H. Harris—A show es- 
pecially made for Edna Leedom. 

The Madcap. Royale—Mitzi for Mitzi-fan- 
ciers. 

Manhattan Mary. Apollo—Well, there's Ed 
Wynn 

The Merry Malones. Erlanger's—Mr. Cohan 
himself in something by himself. 

My Maryland. Jolson’s—The Civil War in 
musical comedy costumes. 

The Optimists. Century Roof—Luella Gear, 
George Hassell and Bobby Watson in a pleasantly 
intimate revue. = 

Parisiana. Edyth Totten—To be reviewed 
later. 

Rain or Shine. Cohan—With Joe Cook. To 
be reviewed next week. 

Rio Rita. Lyric—Overa year old now. Wal- 
ter Catlett. Ada May and Bert Wheeler still at- 
tending to the comedy. 

Rosalie. New Amsterdam—Something new of 
Mr. Ziegfeld’s involving Marilyn Miller, lots of 
money and, fortunately, Jack Donahue. — fi 

She’s My Baby. Globe—Beatrice Lillie being 
Beatrice Lillie, which is enough for any show. 

Show Boat. Ziegfeld—A beautiful production, 
with fine singing. Charles Winninger, Jules Bled- 
soe, Helen Morgan and Norma Terris. 

Sunny Days. Imperial—With Frank MclIn- 
tyre and Lynne Overman. To be reviewed next 
week. 

Take the Air. Waldorf — Will Mahoney's 
clowning is worth the entrance fee. 
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Approximately Forty Winks 


OMEHOW the report seems to have become current 
‘7 in local theatrical circles that this department sleeps 
a lot at the theatre. (If we're not being criticized for 
sleeping we are being criticized for laughing too loudly. 
We don’t seem able to please, no matter what we do.) 

We may have started this rumor ourself by frankly 
coming out and saying in our review that we have dozed 
off at such and such a play, or it is barely possible that, 
on occasions, we have been detected. It would, therefore, 
be silly to deny that we do, once in a while, incline our 
head slightly forward and close our eyes to rest them 
from the glare of the footlights. 

But we never allow Sleep to start in knitting up the 
raveled sleeve of Care until we have made absolutely 
certain that there is nothing going on which makes it 
worth while to keep awake. And, even as we doze, we 
are subconsciously alert, ready, like a fireman, to start 
into action at the slightest indication from the stage that 
our critical faculties are needed. When we sleep it is, 
in its way, a commentary on the play. We never lapse 
into a semi-doze unless we know, beyond the shadow 
of a doubt, what will be coming next in the dialogue for 
three or four minutes. And in writing about it we 
always tell our clients at which point we dropped off. 
That certainly is fair enough. 

We did miss just a teenty-weenty bit of the first 
act of “La Gringa,” we must admit. The Little Theatre 
is quite small and gets a bit stuffy, and we knew pretty 
well what would be going on at that convent of Santa 
Ginevra. But apparently we missed one or two lines 
which we hadn’t counted on. 





VER a year ago we took an oath to go right straight 

home from a play the minute any young lady speak- 
ing cute broken English appeared. We left “The Squall” 
on this account and “The Squall” ran over a year 
(thanks to the publicity given our departure by Mr. 
Woolleott in a certain morning newspaper), it being 
pretty generally recognized by the public now that any 
show that we don’t like is worth seeing. Well, it seems 
that in the first act of “La Gringa” Miss Claudette Col- 
bert lapses into the hated dialect, and, what with one 
thing and another, we didn’t quite catch what she was 
trying to do. Which explains why we went back after 
the first intermission and sat through the second act. 

But during the second act we were as sharp as a steel 
trap and not only heard her talk cute but heard her 
shock the New England matrons by using “Damn” and 
“Hell.” This, according to our code, is absolutely in- 
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excusable and has been ever since “East Is West’ (as 
a matter of fact, it was inexcusable during “East Is 
West’). So, since we were also that the 
scene was being played in the restrained tone of 
a Hasty Pudding Club initiation playlet, we felt quite 
at liberty to walk out into the night at the second inter- 
mission, one whole act late. 

We will join the other reviewers, however, in acclaim- 
ing Miss Colbert as a very decorative young actress 
personally. We saw enough of the show for that. 


conscious 





HE authors of “Salvation” (Sidney Howard and 

Charles MacArthur) have made the mistake of being 
too honest. They have kept their lady evangelist so 
true to herself and have refused so consistently to capit- 
ulate with what were obviously the theatrical necessities 
of the situation, that their play runs along in an even 
and almost uneventful lope toward its culmination. 
What they have maintained in integrity, they have lost 
in punch. “Salvation” is an admirable character study, 
but it is doubtful whether it will excite many people. 

They could have had their heroine, like her pro- 
totype in real life, give in to the call of the flesh, 
and thereby have caught the public fancy. But they 
kept her to the end a sincere, unspotted half-wit. 
Unlike the more colorful lady played by Miss Brady in 
“Bless You, Sister!’ Bethany really believes in her 
“poor Jesus.” For those who enjoy seeing a real char- 
acter built up, act by act, without compromise, “Salva- 
tion” is a great satisfaction. For those who like to see 
an exciting show, it is a bit thin. 


ND, excellent as Pauline Lord is for such a réle, we 
never could quite believe that she would be very 
stirring on the platform in the tabernacle. Miss Lord’s 
women are all negative souls. They are born to be 
swayed and confused, not to sway. At such excellent 
moments as the curtain to the first act of “Salvation,” 
she is splendid. But one could not help wondering how 
she possibly could save a soul. Osgood Perkins, as her 
press agent, could have done much better in the vine- 
yard. Unlike Miss Lord, Mr. Perkins seems quite un- 
limited in his scope, having played almost everything in 
the last few years and played it well. 
In general, however, we should say that the public is 
still a little nervous about digs at religion. You never 
can tell about those thunderbolts. 





Robert Benchley. 

















The Big Scene was going over big until— 












































She decided to take it out on the dogs. 


VAUDEVILLE PLAYLET FROM ‘‘UNCLE TOM’S CABIN’”’ 





Office Windows 
HE office windows all 
Opened on a court 
Across which glances shot 
Like gunplay from a fort. 


A man in the third floor 
Winged a girl on the first, 
And in the intervening space 
Bomb-wise her laughter burst. 


And sudden faces grinned 
Above the wide-flung sashes, 

Save one who stayed behind 
The barrage of her lashes. 


Ethel Romig Fuller. 


Routed 
HEY laughed when the professor 
swore at me in Sanskrit but their 
hilarity turned to admiration when I 
silenced him with a few well-chosen 
oaths in flapperese. 
“YW HY are there two doors to the 
cashier’s cage?” 


“He's a double-entry bookkeeper.” 


Life 








SUST BETWEEN 


US GIRL? 








“MY dear, I’m all-of-a-DOOdah! 
4 I mean I’m ACtually so ex- 
CITed I could shuck WHORtle- 
berries at this point, no less, because 
MOTHer has sort of let me take 
Over the management of the 
HOUSE and I have these tre- 
MENdous ROWS with the GROcer 





= 





WITH A SIMPLE Music RACK ATTACHMENT 
TO HOLD. THE MORNING PAPER ON 
THE (CAWNMOWER. 


~ 








THe CauirorNiAN TAaKes THE HarpsHir Out or Havinc To Cut His Lawn In Fesruary. 


and BUTCHer and the other morning 
they didn’t leave the MILK because 
' forgot to ORder it, my dear, and 
I was s'posed to call up the 
PLUMBer and I had a DATE and 
MOTHer was SIMply RIPping be- 
cause the kitehen FLOOR was 
I’ LOODed, my dear, and this BOY 
I know is TERribly aMUSED about 
my taking charge of the HOUSE- 
hold and all because he asked me if 
I was getting into TRAINing for 
MATrimony or something at this 
point—can you BEAR it, my dear? 
But I mean I’m ACtually all hot 
and BOTHered over the HOUSE- 
keeping situation at this point be- 
cause it sort of PREYS on my 
MIND, do you know what I mean? 
But I’m going to SYStemize it or 
something because I mean if you 
SYStemize it, sort of, I think it 
makes it LOADS EASier and all 
because you have certain TIMES for 
doing certain THINGS and all only 
I simply can NEVer think of the 
right THINGS to do at the right 
TIMES—can you BEAR it, my 
dear? Well, ANYways, MOTHer 
is going to let me try it OUT, sort 
of, because she says it’s an awfully 
good WAY to teach you to become 
PRACtical or something and I mean 
it’s really LOADS of FUN because 
you sort of have a SENSE of re- 
sponsiBILity and I simply aDORE 
ord’ring the MAIDS round and all 
—I mean I ACtually DO!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Prolonged Applause 
- OW did the crowd like Dr. 
Weinzenbier’s anti-Prohibition 
speech ?” 
“There wasn’t a dry ‘aye’ 
house when he finished.” 


in the 








ExpLosioN? No—tHeE HiserNiAN Lopce Is Havinc AN INITIATION. 






































































































A Tale of Two Buildings 


Cuapter I, 

NYCITY, U. S. A., Sept. 13, 

1927.—The $20,000,000 bond 
issue for the erection of a new muni- 
cipal Fine Arts Building carried by 
an overwhelming margin yesterday. 
Work will start immediately. 

May 25, 1928.—A committee on 
architecture has been appointed from 
among the members of the Board 
of Sewers and Public Morals, and 
designs for the new $20,- 
000,000 Fine Arts Building 
are now being considered. 
Some of the most famous 
architects in the country are 
working on plans and it is 
reported that work will be- 
gin in the very near future. 

Jan. 11, 1929.—After an 
all-night discussion of plans 
for the new $20,000,000 
Fine Arts Building, the com- 
mittee on architecture came 
to a decision by throwing 
all the drawings in a barrel 
and calling in the janitor 
to pick one out. The win- 
ning design was one made 
by Watt A. Goofus, who 
runs a gasoline station at 


456th Ave. His uncle is an alderman. 

Oct. 381, 1931.— Ground was 
broken to-day for the new $20,000- 
000 municipal Fine Arts Building. 

Nov. 1, 1931.—An injunction was 
granted to-day halting the work on 
the new $20,000,000 municipal Fine 
Arts Building. 

Feb. 2, 1984.—Work was resumed 
on the new $20,000,000 Fine Arts 
Building to-day. 


June 18, 1938.—The excavation 
for the new $20,000,000 Fine Arts 
Building was condemned to-day be- 
cause the type of steam shovel em- 
ployed had not been approved by 
the new administration. The hole 
was ordered filled in and re-dug by 
an approved type. io 

April 1, 1942.—A delay in the 
completion of the new $20,000,000 
Fine Arts Building was occasioned 
when the south wall collapsed after 
being struck with a snowball. 

Sept. 13, 1947.—The new $20,- 
000,000 Fine Arts Building was 
thrown open to the public to-day, 
At the dedication exercises it was 
lustily cheered as a triumph of 
modern engineering. A slight com- 
motion was caused when part of the 
roof fell in at the third cheer. 


Cuapter II. 

Anveirty, U. S. A., Sept 13, 1927. 
—A $20,000,000 apartment hotel is 
to be erected by the Abracadabra 
Hotel Co. 

Nov. 13, 1927.—The new #20, 
000,000 Abracadabra Hotel was 
opened yesterday. 

Asia Kagowan. 


Riches of Embarrassment 
OTHER: I’m sorry, dear, that 
‘ you had to marry Jack. Really, 
his manners are quite impossible. 
Daventer: But, Mother! Think 
how much I’m getting from the 
newspapers for my embarrassing 
moments ! 


I E: You always do all the talk- 
ing and never listen. 
Sue: How ridic’lous—I do, too! 
I’ve heard every word I’ve said. 





THe AMmerICAN LANGUAGE 


“Edna is certainly the life of the party.” 
“Yes—that girl will be the death of me yet.” 
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Today thousands are making home movies with 
professional results. Everything is simple and 
automatic. No tripod. No grinding crank. No 
troublesome developing. Complete Home Movie 
outfit now costs only $140. 


O you believe in miracles? If 
you could make a movie of your 
children with all the sparkling beauty 
and clearness you see in the feature 
films . .. wouldn’t you like to do it? 
And if you could see that movie whenever 
you wished . . . in three, in five, in ten years’ 
time . . . watching your children just as they 
are today . .. wouldn’t you cherish it as your 
most priceless possession? 

Then read these new and almost miracu- 
lous facts about Home Movies. They are pub- 
lished in your interest by the world’s largest 
producer of photographic equipment and 
supplies. 


Home Movie-Making Simplified 


The hard work is done. The months and years 
of research have passed. Now, thanks to the 
effort of Eastman Scientists, Home Movies are 
as easy to make as the ordinary snap-shot. 

The camera is simplicity itself. No need to 
focus. No grinding crank. Just sight it either 
from waist height or eye level. 

Then press the button. A shutter whirls 
inside and the film slides quickly behind the 
lens. Instantly every action within the scene 
before you, every changing sequence of light 
and shadow, every expression of individuality 
is registered for all time on a thin strip of 
film. Everything is amazingly simple. The 
Ciné-Kodak practically does your thinking 


for you. 


Easy to show in your own home 


Now comes the greatest thrill of 
all. When the films are taken, your 
work is done. We develop them 
for you at no extra cost, and return 
them ready to run on your own 
silver screen. 

You simply place them in the 
Kodascope Projector ...a remark- 
ably ingenious device for throwing 
the moving pictures you have made 
on the portable screen that comes 


with your Ciné-Kodak. 
Just thread this projector and 


turn the switch. Then instantly ... almost 
magically ... your screen leaps into action. 

The indescribable charm of your children’s 
gestures...their smiles...their emotions... 
their personality...are captured for all time 
on the film, to flash into light and live again 
in the quiet of a darkened room, Don’t let 
the days and the months slip by without 
making a movie of your children. 


Made by a Famous Company 


Ciné-Kodak embodies Eastman’s forty years’ 
experience in devising easy picture-making 
methods for the amateur photographer. Un- 
biased by the precedents and prejudices of 
professional cinema camera design, the men 
who made “still” photography so easy have 
now made home movie-making and projection 
equally simple for you. 


- Ciné-Kodak + 


The Simplest of all Home Movie Cameras 


To supplement your movie pro- 
gram, Kodak Cinegraphs, 100- and 
200-foot reels covering a variety of 
subjects .. . comedy, drama, car- 
toons, travel ... are available at your 
dealer’s. Price $7.50 per 100 feet, the reel be- 
coming a permanent part of your film library. 


Official United States War Department 
movies of the World War, filmed in action 
by the Signal Corps, are also available for 
you to run. War Cinegraphs— 200 feet per 
reel— $15 each. Special authentic war pic- 
tures compiled and edited by military experts 
—“America Goes Over” — 2000 feet, taking 
an hour and a quarter to show, $150. 


In addition, feature films, which constitute 
a complete entertainment and include the 
biggest screen successes of famous stars, may 
be secured for a modest rental from the 
nearest Kodascope Library. 


Big production brings low prices 


Today, because of the tremendous produc- 
tion facilities of the Eastman Kodak Com- 
pany, a complete outfit, Ciné-Kodak, Koda- 
scope Projector and Screen, may be had for 
as little as $140. Ciné-Kodak weighs only 5 
Ibs. Loads in daylight with amateur standard 
(16 m/m) Ciné-Kodak safety film, in the fa- 
miliar yellow box. Its cost really isn’t much 
when you consider what the Ciné-Kodak 
enables you to do. Once you have taken a 
movie of your loved ones, that one film may 
become worth more to you than ten times 
what your outfit costs. 


See the Ciné-Kodak display at 
your nearest Kodak dealer’s. Also 
clip coupon below for interesting 
booklet. 
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EASTMAN KODAK CO., Dept. LF-2 
Rochester, N. Y. 
Please send me, FREE and without obliga- 
tion, the booklet telling me how I can easily 
make my own movies. 
































Heap Mover: Try to have patience with him, ma’am. He’s new at the game—an’ we all have 


to learn, sometime. 


Traveling Salesman’s Panorama of the Middle West 


IE per cut—.10....Member of 
the Associated Press....Eat.... 
Gipson.... 
Tipping is un-American... . Paris 
Shoppe....Original New York Cast. 
...Oysters Any  Style....Coca- 
Coxa....Razor Blades  Resharp- 


Chiropractor.. .. Hoot 


He: Say, kid, I sure put one over on the 
railroad company. 
Sue: How’s that? 
He: Sh-h! I bought a round-trip ticket 
and | walked back home. 


ened....Hamburgers 5c.—Buy ’em 
by the Bag....Suine....Hot 
Roasted Peanuts....Eureka Garage. 
..-An Eating Place of Merit.... 
Waflles....Direct from Factory to 
You....College Inn....Please Do 
Not Smoke....Creamy Root Beer. 
..-Rexall....Nick’s Place—Ladies 
Invited....GAS....WELCOME 
Unitep Morrticians....Corn Beef 
and Cabbage a Specialty....Call a 
Yellow Taxi... . Buttermilk 
5c....Chop Suey.. .. Twenty- 
Four Hours from Broadway. 
...Take Home a Pie.... 
TABERNACLE....P LEASE 
Pay Casuier....No Park- 
ing....Baby Ruth.... 
Banana Special 20c.. . . Help 








The regular Silent Drama is 
omitted this week, owing to the 


illness of Mr. Sherwood. 


On page 30, however, will be 
found a list of pictures previ- 
ously reviewed in LIFE, and 


recommended to our readers. 




















Keep Your City Clean....Join the 
Y. M. C. A....Depot....Quier is 
requested for the benefit of those who 
have retired.... 





I’m sorry. Mr. Van Allasteyne 
St i 
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It’s “Close-up” Music! 
+ + He’s singing right to you! + + 


Re 
13 
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| you : af a | Silvery tenor notes, 
like in music — vocal i py ~ sparkling soprano, 
or instrumental — can “3 4 rhythmic bass, purest 
be heard at its best . é piano tones — hear 
on the new Edisonic! | , : ; them on the new 
“Close-up” music is | | q Edisonic! +* You will 
Thomas A. Edison’s be fascinated by the 
newest gift to music lovers | . : “close-up” illusion, at the 
* it reveals a beauty, \ ) , clear relief of each voice— 
an all-pervading illusion “i each orchestral instrument. 
of startling nearness that - + + No wonder musicians and 
surpasses in naturalness anything * critics acclaim the Edisonic a marked 
you have ever heard before on a advance in Re-Created music! a + 
phonograph. ++ + It is music which floods the Enjoy it in your own home, ready at any time to 

room + music which is play you the music best suited to your mood. + 

“CLOSE-UP”! + music that Send for the remarkable Tonoscope Demonstration, 


surrounds you like sunlight. free! Thomas A. Edison, Inc., Orange, New Jersey. 


The Schubert 
Edisonic — $135 
An amazingly modest price for 
an instrument of such power, en- 
cased in a Cabinet of decorative 
excellence. The finish is two-tone 
English brown mahogany. 


The EDISONIC 
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“I SUPPOSE YOU’VE BEEN ALL OVER THE SEVEN SEAS?” 
“WELL, TO TELL YOU NO LIE, I NEVER WAS IN THE SEVENTH. 
GET SOMEWHERE WHERE WE COULD SIT DOWN IN COMFORT I COULD TELL YOU SOME 
TALES ABOUT THE OTHER SIx.” 
—Punch (London), by permission. 


BUT IF WE WAS TO 








A Bond of Sympathy 

Dvurtne Anders Zorn’s visit to 
Chicago in 1893, when he painted 
Mrs, Potter Palmer's portrait, 
Mrs. Palmer gave a reception in 
her home, where the artist was 
introduced to a number of ladies 
in Chicago society. One of the 
women, somewhat nervous when 
shaking the hand of the great 
Zorn, exclaimed: “So delighted 
to make your acquaintance—my 
cook is a Swede!” 

—Sdndagsnisse-Strix 

(Stockholm). 


The Maiden’s Prayer 
“Prease, dear Lord, help me to 
be half as popular as the dog 
that ran through our lecture 
room this morning.”—I/linois Siren. 


Revision for pedestrians: Leap before 
you look.—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


Ay 











“BRUSH YOU OFF, sUH 2?” 
—Yale Record. 


Steady Improvement 
“On, what a tangled web we weave 
When first we praetice to deceive !” 
At first, perhaps; but later we 
Get by with more facility. 
—Film Fun. 


Lucullus in New York 


“A great restaurant should have something 
of the atmosphere of a Greek temple. No- 
body should enter while drunken. He ought 
to come out that way.”—Heywood Broun, in 
the World. 


Witt you say that again, please? 
—New Yorker. 


Prediction 
“T sez,” said I, “that he got solitary 
confinement with hard labor, for life.” 
“Well,” said the wife, “he'll never sur- 
vive that."—Chicago Daily News. 


Just West of Suez 

Aw Emporia man, whose relatives haye 
just returned from foreign wanderings, 
listened for three hours last night to 
their account of the cocktails, wines, 
brandies and liqueurs they had firmly 
turned down while on _ their travels, 
After two full hours of graphic descrip. 
tions of ice-cold, amber-glistening Mar- 
tinis, tall, ruddy, bitter-sweet Presidente 
cocktails, the foamy rush of Piper-Heid- 
sieck from the gold-capped mouth of its 
green bottle into tall-stemmed crystal 
glasses, the mellow gurgle of golden 
Haig & Haig as it leaps into tall cylin- 
drical glasses and snuggles warmly down 
amongst the cracked ice, the leaping 
blood-stream of fine Italian Chianti as 
it spurts from its straw-bound, bomb- 
shaped container, a crimson pool into its 
squatty wine-glass—after listening three 
hours to this, the Emporia man became 
so thirsty that he picked up the parlor 
rug and drank it down in one gulp. 


—Emporia Gazette. 


Or Dictate It 
Tue young Greek, lately nat- 
uralized in America, who refused 
to simplify his original name, 
Constantine Pappadimitrakopou- 
los, would be an odd fellow to 
correspond with. He would write 
his name and sign a letter to it. 
—Detroit News. 


Patent Not Applied For 
‘Most any golfer, poor or rich, 
Would never count the cost 
Could he but find a golf ball 
which 
Would bark when it was lost. 
—Southern Golfer. 


The Trouble 
Tue Girt (in night club): 
There’s young Flashman two tables from 
us. Is he well connected? 
Tue Man: Er—yes, but his wires are 
down, I believe.—Boston Transcript. 


“{ BELIEVE IN METEMPSYCHOSIS; WHEN ! 


Short-sighted Old Lad (catching sight 
of lady's muff) : REALLY, MADAM, I’M sUR- 
PRISED AT YOU! SNOWBALLING AT YOUR AGE! 


—London Opinion. 


DIE I SHALL BE REINCARNATED IN THE BODY 
OF AN ANIMAL.” 
“RUT THEN, yOu DON’T NEED TO DIE.” 
—Excelsior (Mexico City). 


Soctat Note: The Collector of Internal 
Revenue has been mailing a lot of letters 
to his acquaintances.—Dallas News. 
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The Brains at the Top 

A ~wew cabaret was recently opened in 
the east Forties. The proprietor, a hard- 
boiled gent who had had a great deal of 
trouble with the Prohibition depart- 
ment, was describing the place to a 
friend. 

“The place has three floors,” said the 
proprietor. “On the first is my bar and 
my kitchen. And on the second floor is 
my dining-room.” 

The friend was persistent. 

“And what,” he questioned, “is on the 
third floor?” 

The proprietor groaned. 

“On the third floor is my lawyer.” 

—New York Daily News. 


Easier Payments 
“Arnen’t you happy, now that the 
furniture people are willing to let you 
pay for the furniture by instalments?” 
“I should be if they’d let me pay the 
instalments by instalments.” 
—London Evening News. 





He’> Take Her Worp ror It 
“ry MUST BE AWFUL TO WANT A JOB 
AND NOT BE ABLE TO GET ONE.” 

“ves’M, IT MUST BE.” 


—Bulletin (Sydney). 


Not for Publication 

A certain lecturer in Aberdeen told 
a reporter who was present at one of his 
meetings that he had a few more engage- 
ments in the City, and he did not wish 
him to publish anything of the lecture, as 
it might spoil the attendance at the 
others. The next day he was horrified to 
read in the papers: “Mr. deliv- 
ered an excellent lecture in the U. F. 
Church Hall. He gave some very good 
stories, but unfortunately they cannot be 
printed.”—Tatler (London). 


Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a 
good tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts, in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Very Queer 

Fatuer (reading school report): 
“Conduct, bad; reading. bad; composi- 
tion, arithmetic, history, bad — bad — 
bad!” What is the meaning of this, Ger- 
ald? 

Geratp: I can’t understand it, Dad, 
Do you think it might be a forgery? 

— Punch. 








And No Wonder 
“Tiey were surprised,” remarked the 
gentleman who never tipped, “when the 
waiter spoke to me at all.” 
—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


Some international gestures of amity 
are quite heartening, while others are 
just a boxer’s handshake. 


“Ir Uncle Sam ever feels like breakin’ 
with South America we might send Char- 
ley Levine down there.” 


—Detroit News. —Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News. 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. 
Patent Office. 

he text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
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C(S6LOTHINGS 
Cask Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 


At this time we wish to call 
especial attention to our 
Custom Department 


The Complete Assortment of 
Materials for Spring and Summer 
Clothing is now in Stock 


Ready made Clothing 
Furnishings, Hats, Shoes, Leather Goods 
for Men & Boys 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
RITTLe BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUVORAIN BUILDING 
Te con. Bor Cevwnrtry Reao 220 Beucwwe Avenve 
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‘‘THE BEST PIPE 
SMOKE EVER MADE!” 


TOBACCO 
Now— Enjoy the 
Genuine Pleasure of 

Pipe Smoking 
A few strokes of your pen at the bot- 
tom of thiscolumn will bring you mote 
solid smoking comfort, satisfactionand 
cheer than you've ever gotten out of 
our pipe before. Thousands of men 
ond thisabout Old Briar Tobacco. 
Your own enjoyment will confirm it. 
Light up your pipe filled with Old 
Briar. Draw in the fragranceof its slow- 
burning, flavory leaf. Then notice how 
extra cool and smooth Old Briar is. 
It has taken years of scientific 
knowledge in the art of mellowing and 
blending and generations of tobacco 
culture to develop and perfect Old 
Briat Tobacco. And by the application 
of quantity production methods, it is 
possible for you to enjoy Old Briar 
at such a reasonable price. 


Of All the Pleasures Man Enjoys 
Pipe Smoking Costs the Least 


In sizes at 25c, 50c, $1 and $2 


United States Tobacco Co. 
Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 





* ul ff 
P “Offer 


To make you acquainted with all of the genuine 


pleasure of pipe smoking, we will send you, on re- 
ceipt of this coupon, a generous package of Old Briar 
Tobacco. Send 10c—coin or stamps—for pos- 
tage and mailing expense. 


Tear out and mail this Coupon with 10c— 
coin or stamps—to 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S.A. 


Print Name 
Address 


City and State 
LI.—2-23-28 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 10) 

on the flight of time, but I do 
never expect to achieve the latter, 
however full my coffers may become, 
just as I shall never be able to re- 
frain from speeding on his way any- 
body whom I know to have a cab 
waiting without. Reading this day 
in a book called “The Old Dark 
House,” the last pages of which 
have been sealed by the publishers 
with the statement that the book- 
seller will give two dollars to all pur- 
chasers who return the book with the 
seal unbroken, but I doubt if even a 
Scotchman takes up their offer, so 
swift and grim is the tale’s action. 


The telephone a-ringing 
at what seemed the break 
of day, and Sam said it 
was a Mistress Gould wishing speech 
with me, but before I could connect 
with the instrument she had either 
hung up or been cut off, so that I 
was racked with curiosity as to her 
message, fancying all varieties of 
bonuses, from tickets for the play to 
legacies from unknown relatives, .but 
I daresay it was nought but some 
poor wretch wanting to sell me a 
vacuum cleaner or trap me into pos- 
ing for my photograph. This busi- 
ness of looking after my throat the 
biggest bore that I have endured 
for some time, and I did keep to my 
bed, with no small self-pity for miss- 
ing Lydia Loomis’ luncheon, but 
Katie fixed me what she does 
call a vegetable steak, which is 
a thick slice of eggplant topped 
with a slice of broiled ham and some 
fine fresh mushrooms, so that the 
sacrifice of a possible squab meant 
nought, and I do know that my salad 
of endive, watercress and grapefruit 
was better than aught I could have 
got abroad. Whilst on the subject of 
food, Kate Harding tells me that her 
young daughter, asking carte 
blanche for the last meal eaten with 
her parents at their hotel before she 
left for boarding-school, did insist 
on having oysters for breakfast and 
arranged with the waiter to blend 
whipped cream with the maple syrup 
that covered her waffles. Lord! I do 
well recall how Edith Hatch and I 
once ate for breakfast some tripe and 
ice cream left over from a banquet 
of our elders, and even now I could 
do with some pepper relish on my 
morning tray, to say nought of 
radishes and tomatoes. Casting up 
my accounts this day, I did grow so 
despondent as to think of disappear- 
ing, but I do be so simple-minded 
and have so little histrionic ability 
that I should probably get no farther 
than the Park Lane, on our corner. 
Baird Leonard. 


February 
1st 








Tuis particular Golden Wheel 
Lighter is called Stormking be- 
cause it can’t be fooled by the 
wind. Many men and women who 
light up out-of-doors prefer it. 
Yet there are many other popular 
models of this famous, precisely- 
built lighter. See them at any 
smart shop. Each carries a life. 
time guarantee. 


“Surest 
ehing you Rep” 


GOLDEN WHEEL 


The tighter with the 


lifetime Guarantee 


HENRY LEDERER & BRO., INC. 
Providence Rhode Island 
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“Now-a-days we know that calcium 


carbonate is the one sure, safe relief for 
gas, ‘sourness’ and other stomach dis 
turbances. 


” 


Tablets of calcium carbonate do not 


burn and irritate like strong soda nor do 
they disturb the normal action of the 
bowels and other organs. Best of all, they 
are utterly harmless in any quantities. 


Stuart tablets are an ideal form of 


calcium carbonate. That’s why doctors 
use them as safest for children—and best 
for men and women. 


pon 


(FULL BOX FREE; 


A regular 25c box—ample to try thoroughly 
the benefits of calcium —will sent you 

free, if you mail this coupon to Stuart Co., | 
Dept. 712, Marshall, Mich. | 








The Quickest Relief for Gastric Disorder 


Sold everywhere at 25c and 60c 


STUART'S 


PEPSIA 


TABLETS 
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ANTI-KNOCK 
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Zz COMPOUNDS 


h ETHYL GASOLINE 
q CORPORATION £ 


NEW YORK, U-S-A- 





Ethyl goes to England 


ONSERVATIVE fellow, old John 
Bull. Doesn’t accept a new improve- 
ment until he is sure it is an improvement. 
That’s why the introduction of Ethyl 
Gasoline into England has an especial sig- 
nificance. Ethyl is now available to the 
British motoring public through the service 
of one of the oldest and largest British oil 
companies. 

And the reasons why Ethyl has gone 
abroad are the reasons why more than 
1,000,000 American and Canadian car 
owners are riding with Ethyl. 


It is the standard “anti-knock” fuel by 
which all other motor fuels are measured. 
It makes carbon deposits an asset. It 
delivers more power from each gallon of 
fuel—more power on hills and heavy 
roads . . quicker pick-up in traffic . . re- 
duced gear-shifting . .. generally increased 
engine performance. 

Try Ethyl Gasoline today. On sale at 
pumps which display the “ETHYL” 
trademark shown above. And you get 
back the small premium price many times 
over in the greater satisfaction Ethyl gives. 
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ETHYL GASOLINE 








Keeps Your Hair 











Neat, 


ee ee 


Rich-looking and Orderly 


your hair lacks natural gloss and 
lustre, or is difficult to keep in place, 
it is very easy to give it that rich, glossy, 
refined and orderly appearance, so essen- 
tial to well-groomed men. 

Just ruba little Glostora through your 
hair once or twice a week,—or after 
shampooing, and your hair will then 
stay, each day, just as you comb it. 

Glostora softens the hair and makes 
it pliable. Then, even stubborn hair will 
stay in place of its own accord. 

It gives your hair that natural, rich 





well-groomed effect, instead of leaving 
it stiff and artificial looking as waxy 
pastes and creams do. Glostora also 
lxeeps the scalp soft, and the hair healthy 
by restoring the natural oils from which 
the hair derives its health, life, gloss and 
lustre. 

Try it! See how easy it is to keep your 
hair combed any style you like, whether 
brushed lightly or combed down flat. 

If you want your hair to lie down par- 
ticularly smooth and tight, after apply- 
ing Glostora, simply moisten your hair 
with water before brushing it. 

A large bottle of Glostora costs but a 
trifle at any drug store. 

A generous sample FREE upon request. 


Send This Coupon and Try it FREE 


THE R. L. WATKINS COMPANY 
1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 


Please send me FREE, a sample of GLOSTORA, all charges paid. 


ee 


Address...... 





Canadian address: ps: 462 Wellington St., West, Toronto 2-Ont. 





In the Convention City 
A quiet stranger, apparently from the 
open spaces where men are men, regis- 
tered at a downtown hotel. It was 8 Pp. Mm. 
After registering he loitered for a 
while, looked at the clock, hesitated and 
walked again to the door. 
Finally he accosted the room clerk. 
“Say, son,” he drawled, “I'd like to go 
to a show to-night, but I don’t want to 
be locked out. What time do you close 
your doors?”—Houston Post-Dispatch. 
Frrenp (fo motorist): How much 
speed has your car got? 
Motorist: Up to fifty dollars and costs. 
—The Spur. 





The Weekly Extortion 

Punch, a few weeks ago, had an illus- 
tration of an old lady saying to an 
organ grinder, “I am afraid I have no 
change. I must put off paying your 
penny till next week.” Whereupon the 
organ grinder objected that he did not 
like giving credit. 

I can better this. An East London 
tradesman tells me that on Tuesday one 
of these itinerant musicians (?) came 
into the shop and asked for a penny. 

“Where is your organ?” asked the 
shopkeeper. 

“Things are quiet,” the man replied, 
“so I did not trouble to bring it out.” 

—C. J. A., in London Daily News. 





Recent Developments 


The Circus. Charlie Chaplin at th 
top of his comic form in his funniey 
picture. 


Chicago. A good and bitter mel. 
drama which gives the newspaper- reading 
public something to think about. Phyllis 
Haver helps with a fine performance. 


Simba. Mr. and Mrs. Martin John. 
son come back from Africa with more 
thrilling close-ups than ever. 


Serenade. The gay story of a musical 
genius whose wife caught him 
the wrong way. 


looking 
Adolphe Menjou is in it, 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin. After seventy. 
five years, this venerable thriller still re- 
tains its kick, particularly as herein 
presented. 

The Student Prince. Ramén No- 
varro as the sad Prince who placed duty 
before love. 


Wings. A gruelling 
the air service in France, well acted by 
Charles Rogers and Richard Arlen. 


melodrama of 


Sunrise. 
O'Brien in a weird and wonderful drama 
of love, hate and other things—directed 
with amazing imaginativeness by F. W 
Murnau. 


Janet Gaynor and George 
































To 
PARIS & ITALY 


Marseilles, Vienna, Trieste, 
Italy and Central Europe 


For a change—try this de luxe 
Southern Service to Paris, via Mar- 


seilles. World's fastest motor-ships 
to Paris, Vienna, Trieste, Rome, 
the Riviera and Central Europe. 
The last word in luxurious accom- 
modations and cuisine. Motor ferry 
service—drive on here, drive off at 
destination—no crating or packing; 
surprisingly economical rates. Send 
for brochure of interiors, descrip- 
tions, rates, and sailing dates. 


Any Steamship Agent, or Direct to 
PHELPS & CO., General Agents 


Cosulich Line 


19 Battery Place, New York 


Sail on World’s Fastest 
Motor Ships 


SATURNIA VULCANIA 


24000 Gross Tons— 24000 Gross Tons— 
No Smoke or Cinders No Smoke or Cinders 


PRESIDENTE WILSON 


Famous for Her Superior Service to Italy 
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a 
Lire’s All-America 
Travel Contest 


PRIZE WINNERS 


(Kay’s Eighth Letter) 
First Prize of $75.00—won 
by P. J. Seartes, 2 Rollins 
Place, Boston, Massachusetts. 








Three Second Prizes of 
£25.00 each—won by: 

Katurywn H. Givpert, 
Grand Rapids, Minnesota. 

M. Carutste Minor, Dan- 
ville, Kentucky. 

Saran L. Hapwey, 227a 
Willoughby Avenue, Brooklyn, 
New York. 














The Winning Answer to 
Kay’s Eighth Letter 


} EAR Kay: 

William Wrigley, Jr., spon- 
sored a race across San Pedro Chan- 
nel to Catalina Island, not Mr. Bee- 
man. The Dollar Line, named after 
Robert Dollar, runs to Hawaii via 
San Francisco. 

El Tovar Hotel, Grand View 
plateau, and the Bright Angel Trail 
are on the Southern rim of the Grand 
Canyon. The Canyon is from five to 
twelve miles wide, about 5,000 feet 
deep, and resulted from Colorado 
River erosion. 

Only by a detour could you pass 
over the Painted Desert or the 
Roosevelt Dam en route to Phoenix. 
Nogales is in Arizona, and E] Paso 
in southwest Texas. You didn’t 
strike the Rio Grande until just be- 
fore you reached El Paso. Juarez 
isa town in Mexico across the river, 
where bootleggers may go for sup- 
plies. 

Next time set your watch ahead 
an hour. ' 

Did the Commander of Fort Bliss 
like it when you used his parade 
ground as a flying field? 

Standard Oil is a company which 
gets some of its oil around Tulsa. 

Mr. White is publisher of the Em- 
poria Gazette and Mr. Ade an In- 
diana humorist. 

St. Louis, the sixth largest city, 
was founded 164 years ago by a 
trader. The Missouri and Illinois 
{not Chicago) Rivers join the 
Mississippi about twenty miles above 
St. Louis. Jefferson City is the 
capital of Missouri. 

Lindbergh took off, not from 
Langley Field, Virginia, but from 
Lambert Field for New York, pre- 
paratory to flying to Paris. 

Broad- (Please turn to page 32) 

















CAR anp CARGO 


Y ov cannot imagine that the lady who 
steps out of this exquisite bit of work in 
motor cars 

Will expose calves clothed in anything 
but silk 

Or that her mate will expose a neck 
clothed in anything but a starched collar 

The makers of the car have heard the 
call of style and have put forth this dainti- 
ly appointed equipage 

To meet the social requirements of this 
style-wise age. 

And it’s not the engine or the brakes 

Or the miles per gallon any more 

It’s the Looks. 

And men who dress up to their cars 

And up to their women folks 

Wear Arrow Starched Couvars. 


Ciuett, Peasopy & Co., Inc. 
Arrow Shirts Collars Underwear Handkerchiefs 
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D UNLops bring pleasure 
to every drive... Motoring 
on Dunlops means com- 
fort—and the freedom of 
an uninterrupted day... In 
golf, a Dunlop gives dis- 
tance—and then rolls true 
to the cup.. In both motor- 
ing and golf, people who 
demand the best choose 
Dunlops. You, too, can 


expect more of Dunlops. 


DUNLOP 
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The Winning Answer to 
Kay’s Eighth Letter 


(Continued from page 31) 


way is the main street. The Cot- 
ton Exchange is on Third Street, 
while the Court House is in front of 
the old Slave Market. Go west to 
Forest Park, scene of the Louisiana 
(not Missouri) Purchase Exposition. 

The Cardinals and the Browns 
(not Reds) have never met each 
other in a World’s Series. 

The Mississippi Bubble was a 
financial scheme of John Law, and 
can’t be found in Shaw’s Botanical 
Gardens. 

Read the Social Register, Kay, 
and you will learn something about 
old, aristocratic families in St. Louis 
that you don’t know now. 


Sincerely, 
P. J. Searves. 


P. S. Why not look for Dallas in 


Texas? 


Mrs. Euclid Makes a 
Proposition 

In the breakfast room of their house 
in the fashionable quarter of Athens, the 
famous Square on the Hypotenuse, Mrs. 
Euclid waited for her husband to bisect 
his grapefruit. 

“My dear,” she said, “I have a propo- 
sition to state.” 

“I hardly feel = it this morning,” 
postulated her spouse. 

“Take a circle of 12 inches in diame- 
ter,” continued Mrs. Euclid, “and round 
it construct a square. Divide the square 
into four equal parts by diagonal lines, 
each square being of a different color. 
Let the circle of 12 inches in diameter 
exactly coincide with the head——” 

“I know,” said Mr. Euclid, wearily. 
“You want a new hat, one of those 
blamed Beeotian ‘University Tams.’ 
You're going round in a nice circle.” 

“Describe the circle,” said Mrs. Euclid, 
hotly. 

“I shall describe it,” said Mr. Euclid, 
“with the Acropolis Arts Club Cabaret 
as center and Dionysius Marco as radius. 
With that young fellow, Marcus Apuleius, 
and his wife, Agrip——” 

“Let us call them A and B,” 
gested Mrs. Euclid, haughtily. 

“A _- B,” continued Mr. Euclid, “is 
all very well, but when A — B goes to a 
night club, it’s...it’s...” 

“You big rectangular stiff,” said Mrs. 
Euclid, losing her temper. 

“I try in all things to follow the 
straight line,” said Mr. Euclid, mildly. 

“You do,” said Mrs. Euclid, con- 
temptuously, “if a straight line can be 
defined as the shortest distance between 
any two given pints.” 

“Buy the hat if you like,” blazed Mr. 
Euclid, “but, if the bill is produced ever 
so many times, J’ll never meet it.” 

—“Epictetus,” in Dublin Opinion. 


ex- 


sug- 


“Bany Fatrs Turee Froors; Bursts into 
Tears.”—Headline in the Chicago Tribune. 


Tue emotional type—New Yorker. 
THE DEVINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC., PRINTERS, NEW YORK 














Never again need 
Dr. Jekyll look at Mr. Hi 


4™ last you can get relief qui 
when bad after-taste, sore, raw th 


or a cold makes you feel like the terrif 
Mr. Hyde. 


Just gargle with Forhan’s Antiseptic 
freshant. Use it straight. This new, é 
tive antiseptic mouthwash ends all mow 
wash confusion. It protects the th 
against insidious, disease-breedin 

It removes bad after-taste and ba 

And its refreshing taste lingers i in 
throat for hours after using. 


Step up to the nearest dru 
counter and > Sper up...As 
for one bottle of Forhan’s 
Antiseptic Refreshant—two 
sizes, 35c and 60c. 


FORHAN COMPANY 
New York 


< 


ANTISEPTIC REFRESH 


FOR MOUTH, BREATH AND TASTE HYGE 





One Orrice Boy (to another): Hen 
don’t be foolish! You talk like I used te 
—Golden Book. ~ 
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